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AKING UP
THE Y6F BILL SiMMONS

014 Man Greenhut on the Impor-
. tance of Being Forehanded
at Draw Poker.

o —

“Trouble with a good many 't plays a
(ol'able good game o' poker is 't they
pain't forehanded,” said old man Green-
hu-'; sh'd say how a man 't ain't four
handed 'd carry a consid’'ble handicap
when it came to playin’ with some un "t
was,” said Jim Blaisdell, “but I never
playsd with nobody 't had that number.
‘Pears like it 'd be a hell roarin’ big 'dvan-
tage for to have a extry pair, but I hain’t
met up with that kind.”

«0Oh, shucks!” exclaimed old man Green-
“You uns 'pears to be in th’ infant

'l ast ye for to strain yer intellect
enough for to try 'n% understand what
forehanded means. 'Tain’t to say 's a
man's A quaddarped astohia bands. It's
just how he's got sense enough to be be-
forehand in & emergency.”

«Oh, well, reck'nin’' that away like
enough you're right,” said Joe Bassett
indifferently. “When it comes to 'mer-
gencies the man what's beforehand o'
t'other man drawin’' a gun is mostly the
best off; but th' ain't no need o' speci-
fyln' draw poker. That there's true
under all circumstances.”

sCourse there's need o' specifyin’
draw poker,” retorted old man Greenhut.

class.

*There's always a need o' specifyin’|si

draw poker. Ain't nothin’ 't happens to
aman but what it's a heap more so when
be plays poker.

*Reason why Providence done or-
dained there sh'd be draw poker was so's
to show mankin’ all the moral lessons
thereis. Bein'as one o' the things what's
necessary for to give a man good charac-
ter an’' a decent amount o' prop'ty is for
him to be forehanded, likely that's one

o' the reasons why the good Lord done |

bad draw poker invented. Must ‘a
heen in order to teach him to be fore-
banded.”

“That there line o' talk sure is some in-
terestin',”

Bill sta, 'Peared his

the draw.
“Co 't find no fault with that,”
“:":.k. Winterbottom, and tho

rs nodded gravely.
“Well, Hank was lin' an’' a'ter Bill
done took one oard Hi took two. Then
Bnlputlpavluu chip an' Hank rose it
again an oalled. 'Pears he kind o'
s'picioned Hank was bluffin’, but Hank
showed three aces an’' Bill seen a gre't
white light. It sure was remarkable.” [
u.;{ 90..;; ;.mnl’ou’:ll dhp.ﬂﬁngl.bom

A .

“No,” said old man Greenhut, *1 rec

ou wouldn't, but t was where

ill Simmons sh again what he was
a forehanded man. 'Pears’he done seen
a ace o' diamonds on the bottom o' the
deck afore the draw, Hank not bein’
extry slick. Then when he showed down
three aces Bill seen 't one on 'em was a
di'mond.”

“I reckon that was where Bill showed
hisself forehanded pullin' agun,” said
Joe Bassett with a ht:’(h.

“That’'s what you'd nachully think,”
said old man Greenhut, “but he done
hetter'n that. 'Pears he seen, quicker'n
lightnin’, how there was somepin’' into
the what his book didn't tell about
an' oashed in, not lettin’ on to Hank
what he'd saw. An' he wouldn't play
no more that night.

“But next day

says

come to me on the

that's w 1 learned
‘it don't tell nothin' about
as Hank ters done.

8.

o is’ 1
to do :fth y'r
but you don't know what you
to get nor what t'other feller
a reel first player,’ 1
ought fer to have a tol'able clear idee o'
what's out afore he plays.

“‘You got to be forehanded.’ [ says, *
see 't you get somepin’ better'n
what's playin' ag'in you.'

“Well, then he as't me how you o'd
do that, an' 1 told him somepin’' about

| how cards ¢’'d be m'niperla if & man
| was to practise long enough an' how
jcards was marked sometimes so 's "t
you ¢'n tell 'em by the backs, an' he lie-
tened careful, but didn’t say nothin’'.
“Then he went home an’ stayed there

said Jim Blaisdell, “but l’m|

f'r maybe a year or so afore he ever
layed again. 1 reckon he must ’'a’ set
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A BREAKFAST TABLE TALK ON | vecital

THE ART OF CONVERSATION.

. J

Mrs.Goags’s Injudiclous Choloe of Toples
—~Yearnings of a Man Whe Is Orying
Up Meuntally—Little Suggestions Tor
Making Home Brighter Volunteered.

Mrs. Gnagg, Indulging in a little harm-
less, cheery Sunday morning breakfast
table prattle, arouses in Mr. Gnagg a sort
of mental unrest which he expresses as
follows: ’

Hold on a minute. What are you
talking about, anyhow? For the last
fifteen minutes or so I've been conscious
of a sort of bugzing noise, not unlike
that of a motor boat that skips occasional
explosions. Was it you talking? 1 can’t
remember that you've said anything
during the quarter & an hour, but
it is presumable of course that you thought
you were saying something. It isn't
altogether likely, either, that you've
been talking to yourself.

Am 1 to understand that you've been
directing this rataplan of unmeaning
chatter at me? Because, really, you
know, I'm obliged to confess that 1I've
only caught a phrase Here and there, and
I'm going to leave it to you to judge
whether any of these observations you've
been making were sufficiently intelligent
to call for any kind of an answer from
anybody.

Seems to me 1 remember you started
off by exuding some kind of a bromidiom
about what a hot morning it is. Now,
d'ye honestly think it was imperative
that you get that remark out of your
system?

I know that it's hot. I knew it as
soon as | opened my eyes this morning.
You can't make it any cooler by harping
on the heat, can you?

How's that? Your only idea wasto
make a little talk, you say? Why, cer'ly,
cer'ly. 1 know that was your idea, of
ocourse; but before you open yqur face to
say something why don’t you make it a
practice to have something to say? |

That's what I'm mumbling about. |
You emit so many buzzing, humming |
sounds without ever saying wythln..|
That's why I'm drying up mentally.
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I really was interested in your

wasn't interested a cent's worth. I was
only trying to act dgreeable by making
you think I was interested. Well, this
thing of acting agreeable all the time,
especially on top of a hard day’s work,
isn't my idea of what those Chicago
university professors oall a perfect con-
pubiality, and I congidér it énly the fair
thing that you know this now as well as
at any other time.

All T hear around here is gas bills, how
frumpish the fat Mrs. Puttonlugs looks in
a directoire dress; how you saw some
shirtwaists on sale for $1.38 to-day that
ocost $2.98 at the beginning of the season;
how you saw a man abusing a horse on
the street this morning, and you felt like
phoning to the Humane Society, only you
didn't know the Humane Society's num-
ber, and all such excelsior stuffing.

Does it ever enter your mind that we're
put here to grow mentally as well as physi-
cally? And is it your idea that a woman
fulfile whole duty of a wife when-she
sees to it that the beds age made and the
mantelpieces dusted and the pot roast
put on the range at the proper time, and
all that sort of thing? Did you ever en-
dgavor to reason it out that it's sort of ex-
pected of a wife that she be, or at legst
try to be, something of an intellectual com-
panion to her husband?

How's that? You've heard me say,
time and again, that I wouldn't live with
an intellectual woman for $8 a minute?

Right you are, and you'll probably
go right on hearing me say the same tMing
as long as I've got enough teeth left to
permit of my artioulating. When I say
that, however, I dealmore or less in hyper-
bole, if you gather that,

By intellectuhl woman, as T use the
phrase in ordipary conversation, I mean
one of these women that think they know
about nine million fimes more than their
husbands, with an overhang of knowledge
sufficient to permit of their knowing more
than anybody else on earth. That's
what I mean by an intellectual woman.
Wall, a woman doesn’t have to belong
to that type in order to make things a
little interesting around the house.

She doesn’t have to,band out hunks of
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homswoggled 'f 1 o'n see how he's goin' | Ep nights, though, all that year, f'r when
to hold four hands to oncet. Not under | he showed up ag’'in he were a monstrous
the rules, be can’t.” | slick player. rs he done learned his-

0ld man Greenhut opened his mouth
us if about to reply, but instead of talking
be began to sputter and choke, while his
face grew purple.
great for utteranoe, nor eould he close h
mouth till he had placed a fresh cigar in
it. Lighting this, he walked around to
his favorite seat by the window of his
saloon and placing his feet on the sill he
smoked a long time in silence.

Then after a long silence, he said:
“There was Bill Simmons. More'n likely
there wa'n’t a no 'counter, low downer
young feller in Greenville what reely
h'longed to quality nor Bill was. 'Peared

like he didn't had life enough to get |

drunk, n'r ambition enough fer to ride
a hoss, an’ when it come to a fight, they

weter say 't a kid c¢'d scare the life

wuten him by just doublin' up his fist.

“But Bill ‘peared to sort o' wake up
early in ‘61, when we was all lookin' f'r
war with the No'th an' reck'nin’ on lickin'
the Yanks afore the summer was over.
Th' old man was richer'n mud, an' never
useter borry from the cotton [actors,
same as poorer planters had to, even
them times, but Bill he got holt o' his pa
an’ reasoned with him good.

“‘He says: “This here onpleasantness
‘iwixt us an' the Yanks is consid'able
more o' & mouthful nor we been thinkin'.
You may get crops this year, an' you may
not. What you've got to do is to borry
all you can, an' salt uwa¥ the money;
an' you want to get it in gold.’

“Well, th'old man, first off, he thought Bill
was crazy, but he thu:k itover, an’ bimeby
he reckoned maybe there was somepin’
nto it, an' he stuck them factors f'r a

hell roarin’ big advance onto his orops | week.' he says, ‘an’

an’' beiin hoardin' gold till he got nigh
onto all there was in our Kcn o' Mississip.
Then he laid low, like Bill.’
“Consequence was him an' Bill come
through the war nigh as rich as they was
afore, an’ everybo!y else poorer'n Job's
turkey. Then when th' old man cashed in
Bl peared to wake up some more. 'Peared
he'd al'ays kind o' set back, knowin' th’
old man 'd tend to things, leavin' him
nothin’ to do but read; but when he found

hisself alone he seen 't somebody 'd ough. |

I'r to tend to business, ‘thouten he was
to let the moth an' the rust eat up his
prop'ty, like the Good Book says, so he
looks ‘round f'r a nice genteel p'fessi

an _r:u'rally he seen how draw poke

was it.

“Feems there was one o' them books
*.at he'd been readin’ so much what
was reely useful, bein' as it was wrote
about draw poker. Told allsabout the
diff'rent hands, an' what the ces
was o' fillin' in the draw.

*Bill Simmons had been studyin’ om it
tll he had it all 't his fingers’ .

*'Peared he'd been improvin’ his mind all
these years when everybody thought he
was foolin’ away time just readin’
what wa'n’'t nothin' more'n plain, ordi-
vary books. An’ that was the second
fime when we uns learned what Bill Sim-
mons wis borned forehanded.

., “More’n that, 'pears this here book on
draw poker done told him a heap o' things

hout what was good play an’' what wa'n t,
when t'other feller nfvnd him havin
three o' a kind an' no n‘ o' tellin' if
t'other man was pat or bluffin’.”

.. Say. Greenhut,® broke in Joe Bassett,
von hain't been drinkin’ onusual this
mornin’, has ye?*®

“What ye mean?” ejaculated old man
o Oh ‘o be
, Yo 'y you ‘pear
| some wild, Sandl to reason
' @in’t no such book as that un you're
telin® on.”

‘Why not?” demanded the old man,
Whose wrath was increasing.

*(ause if a man knowed enough about
poker to write a book like that,” said
Bassett . “he’'d know enough not

10 fool away time writin’ o' it. All' that time Bill was more'n 'leven
fed have to do *d be to play. . hun ahoad o' the game, but just
bl AL | . Jake Winter- | ,'ter he'd showed down a ace full “an'|Me
aom. *'Fele there must be some- | .oa0ped a pot, Dayton turned the cards
hin wrong about that there story ©'|,ver an’ begin lookin' at the backs.
YOuD, Greenhut.® . “0’ course if Bill had been resly fore-
Well. 1 ain’t sayin' but what it L‘;’*’ handed, like we'd al'ays reckoned him
natral like,® ‘ﬂ‘”’d old man G * | to be, he'd "a’ pulled.his uick, 'fore
LIk seeing that he was fairly comered, | there was a in’ said, but he '
ke 1t 1o'n “"" 't there wasa book | 1, have too much confidence, an' by the
e that, an’ Bill mons had it. ¢ _ [time Dayton had found the marks an’
1o dow come anybody was fool mwg‘h begin to make remmrks, an' Bill had
what Lo | e ’dﬁ,‘:’.":&:ﬂ; rc.o.l';‘od 'r his gun, Mason had his out
< LR A (9] m ’ ‘ w-
wellers what writes books. 1 reckon A There was some talk o' lynchin’ the
niibe there was so many books Wrote | two on ‘em, bein’ as we was consid'able
Jre that what there wa'n’t nothin’ o' Biil, but it was too plain a case.

“lse left £'r him to write about.

“Anvway. Rill Simmons ‘peared to
xow tal'alle nigh all there was to know
ahout draw poker w he_first
'."'l'.liﬂ' on'y t'r one thing. He were
ey (*L kiy you ever esen handlin
O CAards
haa N even  riffle deck. an'
q'ld o shuMe overnand
.:: When they'm learnin’.
ard he just nachully didn't know
Bothin' ahout stackin’ the oards, an’
n:.""“lwn’ off'm the hottom 'pears hﬁ
.‘IT “ven heard o' that.” "
e li:’lll.:vru.k”n; his'n wa'n't mud!‘m
'.!i-‘_-‘ .;nm,-" S observed Jim
ell, "twa'n't i .
.Inn Greenhiy, “a:'nif'l‘tyi\l(audl?mm T
'-l:w ident like Bl Bimmins 'd
\h:u”“ his money ators he'd 'a’ know
was wron Hank Walters

But
w Apher gt
:b 'rM\.m‘ w|vh1um one night an' thers
'y »"Y‘lnl" abla o' a pot on the table,
ad b wied when ft come to him

airan’ everyhody drop’d

vin' twe bi
but Hank.  §he

en Hank he rose it an

His anger was m;}l

| self to do stunts 't nobody in Greenville 'd

|ovor on afore. ¥
“F'm that time on Bill Simmons mlx
| was a credit to the c'munity. Afore h
time 1t useter be 't them crossroads tin-
horns 'd come along twicet or three times
| a year an’ clean up nigh about all ME.
'mhh::wmi :u in m?lhio ' as
‘al nigh everybody in wh  was
| ready enough to set in, but nobody wa'n't

' gifted enough f'r to win out ag’ 'fos-
| SOIIIII. em':'f they was the mp ’
| “But a'ter Bill mons reel fin-

ished his adicat! n he was na
(f'r -n{Oon ‘em, an’ there wa'n't one 't
come

138 lnmn fl‘)r two or wy‘r what
! didn’t have to borry m away
| with. If.the Lord 'd 'a’ g'll Sim-

mons's life a spell longer, I reckon Green-
ville mought ‘a’ been as famous as Arkan-
sas City is; but ‘twa'n’t to be.
| *“Fact was 't even Bill Simmons had one
weak p'int. Mostly ovorybo? has, even
mmm;thobut, but we hadn't none gn us
| looked fer Bill to fali down the way he
| did final, bein’ as he'd showed hisself
| foreshanded 'most every way you ¢'d think
| of. But there's mighty few 's perfect,
| w’_ril.ll wa'n't no "xception. arifted Into
| = re was & o'
| town one day moj ‘round & spell,
Ilotﬁn'on tbo{vuhuu‘du! an’ sayin
nothin’ about draw poker till they'd been
| there nl.g about & week. 'Pears they'd
| heerd o' Bill an' knowed he was puttin’
|up a stiff guna an’' they'd come special
| for to do him up.
" “Mason an' Dayton was the names they
| went by, an” mebbe they had a right to
|'em. Nobody knowed 'em an' we never
|found out a’ter just who they was, but
mei sure did play good poker
|~ “Bill come inio the barroom wherei was
workin' one night, lookin' monstrous un-
contented, an' says to me what he reck-
ons th' ain't no more spo'tin’ blood left

| in Greenville.
“Th’ ain’t been a game on f'r mo' 'n a
reckon it's up to me
ome an’' try the boats. This

f'r to leave

- | here idleness,' he says, ‘is sort of eatin’

me up.’

'preu Mason he spoke up sort of in-
diff'rent like, an’ he says, ‘What sort of a
rmo was you meaun'n’, stranger?’ An'

in he reckons there ain't but one

e 't's wuth mentionin’, an’' o' course
e means dfaw poker. So he plays

| off he's dh:r'tntod.
| *‘I tho mebbe you meant old sledge,’
lgou was lookin' to play that,’
he says, ‘mebbe me an' my side partger
mought set in with ye, but I reckon draw
poker is some too rich f'r us.’ An' he bit
off some more tobacco, like he didn’t had
no more int'rest.
“But Bill, he sort o' perked up. 'Peared
like he thunk heseen a chanst for to 'eumi-

he says.

with the two on ‘em. Says he don't
onderstand old sledge none too well,
but if they're lookin' I'

ra thulot game. he
don't mind gl-yin‘ a small limit at poker,
80 Dayton he says he won't play if the

limit is more'n &0.
“That sort o' staggered Bill, bein’ as

a ten dollar limit is some lively an’ a heap

more’'n Greenville was used bein

as that was what be wanted, he p'tended

‘twa'n't reely big enough, but he'd y

~loe in’. So the three on 'em

a game.

Well, Mason an’ Dayton they sure did

but twa'n't more 'n ten minutes

g, ey Futad, o 8, S et
an’' was

oou:liz‘ more'n yIr':lnotl Suited Bill

layin’ back, lettin’ ‘em win till he p'tended

for to get , an’ oussin’ a limit

comin’' his way he didn't mind takin’' off

the limit.

them two was fair puzzied f'r three or

four rounds. They was watchin' of him

see how he was doig’ 'em. Bo Mason he

called for a fresh deck an’ they played

thataway, bein' as there wa'n’t nothin’
nla‘ellko they was the yaps they let on
to be,
down to the ground, an’ I c'd see he was
e. 8o Da bein’ as luck was
“Then Bill he begin doin' stunts, an’
as olose as they knowed, but oouldn't
wlgh that f'r mebbe ten minvtes.

g

t
'd been caught dead to , an’ he'd
n:gndf'rhh.un.loﬂnnwu'n’tno

DREADNOUGHT ON THE PHONE.

Telephone Cable Laid to the Vessel When
r n the Thames.

When the English fleet assemblad for
the recent display in the Thames one of
the first things doné was to make it possi-
ble to ring up the Dn.dnou.ht.*“l‘

steam ou tér
&'*c

’.: laid &
- voltage

acted with, the

' { Browning over the cantaloupe and un-
: L SIS R Y ROME | wind coils of Stendhal and chatteg about
y the w of the imagina- | ., smatism over the dinnef coffee. All

late some of a wad, an’ he gets talkin'|

:':: m’:‘;‘:‘“ m;":‘::::" b,:i;\.: | that any reasonable man asks of his wife
to respond to that kind.of Gertie and
Gladys gabble?
Then you said something, | beligve,
about ¢your hair needing to washed. |
Well, you expect me to turn two of |
three sqmersaults and stand on my head |
and behave like a delirious orang outang |
when you said that? D'ye think that f
called for a large, bulgy parcel of com- |
ment from me? {
If 80 be as how your hair sure enough '
does nead washing, then why in heaven's |
aame don't you wash it, or have it washed, |
and let it go at that? What have 1 got
to do with your hair's need for washing? |
Is that the kind of chatter you think |
ought to be spilled on a man at the break- |
fast table, especially on a morning when |
the coffee’'s sloppy. Hey?
D'yve think the hair washing topic is
calculated to start off a hot Bunday with
a soaring uplift? When my hair need.-l
washing I don't go around yammering

about it. 1 go and buy a shampoo for
myself and let it go at that.

Then, out of the buzz-busse with which
you began breakfast I think I vaguely
caught something about autumn not
being so far away. Well, what of it?
I can read the calendar. I know, I think,
that we're nudging along toward the end
of August, and that September, as a
matter of perfectly familiar sequence,
follows August.

D'ye suppose that that kind'of inane
stuff is going to satisfy the mental craving
for intelligent conversation of any man
whose skypiece is not rigged out with a
monkey mind? Huh? Oh, I'm not say-
ing that your intentions were not good.
I'm not maintaining that you've got some
deep, dark purpose in uncoiling small
talk that's meant for the mental feeding
of white rabbits or prairie chickens.

Fact is I know that you've no purpose
at all, and that's the nub of the whole
business—the ogmplete and utter pur-
poselessness of ygur Cconversation.
wouldn't care & hang how sinister your |
conversation was if it had any kind of a
purpose at all.

Oh, yes, and then I remlember you said
that you'l be glad when we can have oat-
meal for breakfast again, and that the
vatmeal that they sell in the summer time
is béand to be mere or less wormy. Well,
what of it? Talk about wormy oatmeal
isn't much of a'physical or mental tonic
for me. Anyhew, 1've known for some-
thing like thirty-five years now that oat-
meal gets wormy in hot weather. '

It's this thing of taiking just for talk-
ing's sake that gives me the mutters. '
I'm not denying, understand, that there |
is some such a thing as agreeable, not to |
say delightful, talk; but it's been so |
long since I heafd any samplos of that
kind—around hére I mean—that I wouldn't
kno‘ it any more if you pulled it on me
with 'the label attached.

1 know a lot of fellows who without
having to try very hard can hold and do
hold quite enjoyable conversations with
their wives. I envy them. I don't say
this with the least idea in the world of
putting anything over on you, but'l sure
do envy them.

I work and slave like a mahogany haui-
ing mule during m of the daylight
houre, and then when I come here I'm
bombarded with a whole passel of frip-
perish talk about infinitesmal, insignificant

matters that have no more interest for
than the annual sheep shear of '.hoi
Falkland Islands; and even at that you,
obviobsly expect me to chirk up and titter
and giggle and llluminate my face like a |
Hallowe'en pumpkin when you foss the |
stuff at me, and to act in general as if that |
kind of sonversation inspired me with a |
joy all but idiotic. i

As soon as I nudge through the door,
for example, you tell me, more or less
feverishly, that the janitor is expecting
an addition to his family. You me |
that by way of a greeting one evening last |
week. Did you expect me to climb to the |
roof and chant an orison to the glowing
orb of day over that bit of news? i

On another evening, as soon as P
trudged, dog tired, into the vestibule,
you opened up on mg with the news that
the Scrappitts, on the fourth floor, had
had some kind of a rough house up in
their flat and that Mrs. Scrappitt had
been seen, pretty red eyed, at the grocery
store, and that Scrappitt had been coming
home piokied for several evenings in a
row, and & 'whole lot of other inconse-
quential junk of the same general sort
about a family that I hardly know and
don’t want to know and wouldn't be
partioularly interested in if I did.

I'll do you the justice to acknowledge
that you probably thought you Wwere
amusing me and mitigating my tiredness
by unwinding this apartment house

to
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'Cocktails

is that she stop chronicling small beer,
and gossiping' and——

How's that? 1 told you only a little
while ago that 1 depended upon you for
the news of the little affairs of life, did I?
Oh, well, if thia slesp walking habit is
growing on me that way then it's time for
me to do something about it, for I could
only have seid & thing like that while in
a state of somnambulism. Maybe you'll
be goofl anough to——

What? You've often heard me say that
a little gossip adds a oertain spiciness to
everyday existence? ['ve said that, hey?
Well, I've chan my mind about that
sleep walking t . If any of that's been
done around here you've done it.

Said that I approved of and liked gos-
sip, did 17 Great! Grand! Next thing I
know you'll be passing around that I am
in the habit of writing anonymous let-
ters, and from that it'll be an easy step
to whispering to your cronies that I oper-
ate at night as a porch climber.

Oh, well, that's a crefty scheme of
yeurs anyhow to try to switch me from they
thing 1 swirted to talk about; namely,
the warping, shrivelling process that
is taking place in me owing to the fact

that I have no more intellectual stimulus | thi

in my home than a Woodchuck in his
burrow. There's no uplift around hera,
nothing to make & man think or sort o'
put him on his mettle,

Result is, naturally enough, that my
gray matter is atrophying or drying up,
or whatever you care to -call it. Noth-
ing's ever sald around here to make it
necossary for a man to do a quarter of a
minute's conseoutive thinking. Same
old dryasdust, commonplace conversa-
tion all the time, with never a néte struck
that might give a fellow a little momen-
tary inkling of an idea that he is living a
life one notch above a starfish,

Oh, well, you can't help it, 1 a’pose,
and I've got no right, 1 s'pese, too, to
oomplain about it. When 2 man makes
his bed—when, in short, he deliberately
makes provision for a dull, dryrot life,
then it's up to him to swallow his bolus
without murmuring. I e up my mind
to that a long while ago, and that's why
you never hear me open my mouth about
the dismal life I lead around here.

Boat Hauled Threough Surf by Horses.
From the Boaton Herald, '

Two men in a 35 foot power boal were
rescued in the worst northeaster of the
season last night of the metropolitan
parkway at Nantasket by oMcers of the
metropolitan polive, assisted by cottagers,
Their boat was pulled ashore by a team.

J. L. Ecker of Dorchester, the owner of the
boat, and William A. Krauth, who was
visiting him, undertook to bring the boat
into Boston harbor. Everything seemed
propftious until they were opposite Saga-
amore Hill, when®he power gave out., The
boat was unmanageable and drifted rapidly
to the beach. "

The men could do nothin Lt
keep the boat ricbu: nna bl;ln rme':
Mullen and Dwyer went to their heip in a
small bt“t. By this time a crowd of cot-
tagers had {lthored and when the boat
came into 1:3 breakers about twenty-fiy
of these vrn?” Into the surf and lent a 3
in pulling the boat ashore. he policemen
got hold of a team and dragged the boat
on the beach beyond the breakers.

Outside of A drenching for the men and a
ge was suf-

straining of the boat no dama
lerng.l

Dottled
Delight

Club

Ever wanted a cocktail,
and found that gin, ver- %
, mouth or whiskey had run %
% ©°ut? This never happens
g with CLUB COCKTAILS
B in the house. Keep a bot-

; tle on hand and have

the best cocktail in
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PROBLEMS POR SUN READERS

ANOTHER * VERSION ‘OF THE
GRAND COUP AT BRIDGE.
A0 R0Y
Bridge Seivers Detiot One of the Next
Homor List Tests—'That Race of the
Polly Ann and the Squeegee—A
Chance at Chess and » Golf Wager.

If solvers get as sharp as
necessary to start an honor list for
'homnmwuohwoblummwho
seloted out of those published.

The interesting part of No. 30 was the
number of variations in the defence. The
difficulty in solving it was to overcome
the three clubs in A’s hand so as to get
the six tricks asked for. Those who
studied the situation oarefully soon arrived
at the conolusion that the trick was to

No. 30 is the result.

Those who have No.-38
refer to it will observe
improvemtnt on the original idea is
brought about by gi
tenace, and by making it
trump or not, after the first lead.
best point in the present version, No.
is that Z has to duck the spade
when B leads the king, and that he
discard a diamond.

As to B's play, as the problem is
‘arrenged, it is clearly fatal for
lead the grump or the heart, so
spade is forced, and Y is also foroed to
play the grand coup in order to solve
the problem. As the position now stands
TrE SvN is inclined to agree with many
of its correspondenta that No. 30 is about
as pretty a grand coup problem as one
oould wish for. '

The straight line of play for the solu-
tion is for Z to lead the five of clubs, won
by Y, whataver A plays. Y then returns
the ace of hearts, and follows it with the
queen of spades, which B covers and Z
passes up, discarding his deuce of dia-
monds. A should Alo discard a diamond
on this triok.

B's best defence ia the immediate re-
turn of the spade, which Z must trump
with the eight of clubs, A passing and Y
undertrumping with the six of clubs.
Z's winning queen of hearts allows Y to
get rid of the diamond if A does not

discarded hearts. The third lead through
A catches his minor tenace in trumps.
Bolvers whe ghve the original lead
as a trump, but did not specify the five
of olubs, cannof be creditéd with correct
answers, because *Z leads a trump”
may mean either of his clubs, but if Z
starts with the eight, Y cannot play the
grand coup later and the problem cannot

If Z cefuses to trump

playe ust trump the spade

n‘. and th': dnlllb king wl‘:m a trick at
end.

Correot solutions from:
Victor Du Pont, Jr.,
H. K. Thaw, H. C. 8ch k
Gurney. A. Z. Huntington, J. L. Scott,
Ww. . Ramsay, Brl: AC (‘lurrig.
W. L.. Jr.. Algernon y, Charles F.
. ot Bertha

Milton C. Isbell
Thomas N

He. Percival Levy, James Hunter, R. H.
Martin, Wharton Pu

: gé)or.bu.\. w.

. A. W, A L rasburger, Oscar L.
'll?honet. K.u((‘.).r:\'.,AH. E. ﬁ\:e.lller. E) 2
nham, rris . , James .
'lr):nnorm W. R, J. G. m Alexander

Porges, H. E. W, and E. D. Thompson.
A surprisi nugber %fh:‘“. voz

t t ro « many
felling sivi the defence to

dbmﬂnx large numb‘o‘l:

trick
t the

»

havi made A disoard a heart; bu
fm:r:'h‘ trick is the real catch, hwolvlns
the grand coup. No solution di
not sh-o this play can be eonsidered as

soand. 1
Here is another no trumper ":ou:

ohnri , just to see what can be
with it. -
There are no trumps, and Z is in the

lead:

BRIDGE PROBLEM NO. 32

Just by way of a little n
tion of {hh ,;hrobbll will be asked
in a different way. A glanoe

hows that ¥ and Z can
n a walk, so we shall not
get them. This nlways involves
of t::: attack which is to

"ll‘:aomd of that, solvers
oo P mors.
rom

because unl& they are
can get
your skill.

d-the 8
::n it h‘:nq given them th
to Chief En M. P. Hi
| house esta ment at
| who was good enough to send it to T

( toh in the blem was the sle-
! Jne catol mnd

t took only six complete of the
motor boat to do it. The was to

trump in, Whieh he might do if he has|the
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P. .
ty of the trap is that it is de-
T e i off the white quéen from

her » side, Correct solu from:
1 in Altman, W. H. . Milton
C.BI::E? X Ry AL

.'W., A. B. Ginner,
%5 Wallace

. J.
m 8. Servis, C. 8. Howell,
Mate H .

Black.

be done, and wh

White,
It t8 white's mave.

What is best to

y?

IN LIOHTER VEIN.

“What's

[
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Upon
ong.” To

holes nnd at

-
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e

8l
. | again and kau
ngnbor.

¥

“T;v:‘ 'ﬁ'l'u- E

our

on the first tee

P

ty-five.” “Same as mine,”

s g pear

BiZemn ohiected on
oo with himm T standl
luck, but when he counted

‘oppem. *1'll play you for a’ball a
-

‘went
the
h
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THEIR SHYNESS GROWING Al

'

AUTUMN DRAWS NEAR.

With Bifie or the Harmless

Deer in the Adirondacks bave
taken on their autumn shyness.
through June any skilled canoeist
paddle to within 50 yards of a {

pon

with the habits of the animal, a wih
edge of the stream and grestskill inhand- 5
ling both craft and paddle. The canoelst = *
must know the parts of the stream in' |
w hi ch he is likely to enoounter his game,
the m arks of the deer's recent presence.
and the topography of the stream and the
oo untry througn which it flows. ' . .

If he means to shoot or to photograph he: -
must have a companion who hndbﬁ}

ous but il impro:

'or ni
is a rifle with a t
which dazzles the %‘f exocites
od‘z and his flight for the
A0 ane

t hi
t
his

white is tempted to fall h"? 30 if hells
utnmkoun L P—RS. .

Wetbuing pe2 b dp e it is & foolish s
B T Tened Mo & “m'uuthnﬁnbuzzrunnmh;nﬁ={dm‘
fatal pawn. Black iromediately lhmh tor's : - SR
B—KS$ and then it dawhed upon te un
that the jig was up. o rhn.? “'N. ;

white plays BxB, P—Re; |an 14

P—Kt3, Q—B6 and white is mated in two ¢MNM,'
moves. If vglu tries PxB, mate. - rat's sudden souse
If he tries l&btdni‘m alone, | of

gk e

queen.
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